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Come (hall we goe along ? ^ 

Enter Sir Richard Rat life , with the Lerd Ritters, 

Gray , and p'auohau.prij oners. 

R <f. Come bring forth the prifoners. 

Riu, Sir Richard Rat-1 life , let me tell thee this: 

Today (halt thou behold a lubiecTuie, 

Fcr truth, for dutie,and for loyaltie. 

Gray. God kcepe the prince from all the packofyou: 

A knot you arc of damned blood fuckers. 

Rm. O Pomfret , Pomfret.Oh thou bloudie prifon, 

Fatail and oroimous to noble Pceres : 

Within the guiltie clofure of thy walks 
Richard the fecond here was hackt to death: 

And for more flaunder to thy difmail foule, 

Wcgiucthce vpour guiltleffc biouds to drinke. 

Gray. Now Margarets curfc is falncvpon our heads, 

For Handing by, when Richard ftabd her Tonne. 

Rt. Then cutft the Haftings,then curft flic Buckingham, 
Then curft flic Richard. Oh remember God, 

To heare her prayers for them as now for vs, 

And for my fifter,and her princely fonne : 

Be fatisfied deare God with our true blouda, 

Which as thou knoweft vniuftly mu ft be fpilt. 

Rat. Come, come, difpatch, the limit of your liues is out. 
Riu. Come Gray, come Vauglun,Iet vs all imbrace 
And take our leaue,vntill we meete in heauen. Exeunt. 

Enter the Lords to counfcll. 

Haft. My Lords at once, the caufe-why we are met, " 

Is to determine of the coronation. 

In Gods name fay ,whcn is this royal) day ? 

Buc. Arc all things fitting for that royal! time ? 

ar. It is. and' kt but nomination. 

Btfh. To morrow then , l guejfc a happie time. 

Buc. Who koowes the Lord Bmtedtors rnindc herein? 
Who is mod inward with the noble Duke ? ( his mind. 

Bt Why you my Lo : methiokis you fliould fooneft know 
Buc. Who I my Lord ? we know each others faces: 

But for our hearts, he knowes nc more of mine, 

Then t ofyuurs : nor Ino more of his, then you ofniine, 

H LcesUsnd I rvrn 
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ofRichard thethrid. 

Lord Haftings, you and hearcncarein loue. 

Hafl.lt hankc his grace,/knowhcloucsmc well.- 
Bur for his purpofc in the coronation ; 

1 haue net founded him,nor he deliuered 
His graces pleafure any way therein.- 
But you my L. may name the time, 

And in the Dukes bchalfe ilegiue my voice, 

Which / prefume he will take in gentle part. 'tQ 

B [\ Now in good time here comes the Duke him feifc* 
Eater Q [after i 

C.o. My noble L and coufcns all good morrow^ c/crrcL 

1 haue bene long a flcepci \but now /hope *^=*^*_ 

My abfence doth negled no great defignes, 

Which by my prefence might haue bene concluded. 

Buc. Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 

William L. Haftings had .now pronounft your part .• 

I mcancyourvoiceforcrowningofthe king. ^s 2 >s 

Glo. Then my L. Haftings, no man might be bolder, 

His Lotdfhip knowes me well, and loucs me well. 

Hafi. I thankc your grace. 

Glo. My LordofElie. 

m Btfh. My Lord. 

Glo JWhdn /was laft in Holbornc, 

1 fawe good rtrawberries in your garden there, 

I do bcfccch you fend for fomc ofthem. 

Btfh ♦ I goe my Lord. 

Glo. Ccufcn Buckingham, a word with you : 

Catcsby hathfounded Haftings in ourbufinclle. 

And Andes the tefty gentleman fo hore, 

As he will loofe his head aregiue confent, 

His mai fler s fonne as worfhipfull he terrnes it, 

Shall loofe the royaltic of Englands throanc. 

Bw. Withdraw you hence my L. /1c follow you. Ex- Glo. 

Bar. Wc haue not yet fet downc this day of triumph. 

To morrow in mine opinion is toofoonc: 

For/ my felfearmiotfoweliprouidcd, 

Aselfc/wouldbe were the day prolonged. 

Enter the Bifhop of Elis. (berries. 

Bt.tvhztc is my L. Protestor , 1 haue lent for thete ftraw- 

G Hof 


